
"STUDY TO PLEASE.

A youth in the moadow,
With nothing to teaso,

Who worka for his ploasuro,
Will study to ploase.

That is just what we are doing, and,
if you are in want of anything in our

lino, wo are sure you will bo moro than
pleased, both as to quality of goods and
prices. .

,

"WEISS,
Bon-Ton Hatter and Furnisher,

5 Salem Avenue S. W.
¦epc88-6m

AN

r.
To any six sober, intel¬

ligent and industrious
men, between the ages of
2i and 35, who will take
a course of instruction in

GARMENT CUTTING,
I will start them in busi¬
ness.

D. G. REVERE,
Proprietor and Principal of the Now

South Cutting School,

107 Salem Avenue.
7 14 tf

WILL REMOVE.
On or about June

20 we will move

into building now
occupied by First

National Bank,
cor. Salem ave¬

nue and Henry
street, and in or¬

der to reduce our

stock we will

slash prices right
and left.

MEALS & BURKE.
The Clothiers.

4 1 6m

ROANOKE
STEAM DYE WORKS.
All kinds of ladies' and

gents' clothing cleaned and
dyed.

^SSsr^Gloss removed from
gentlemen's clothes by the
Devon process. 'Phone 229.
104 Campbell Street

PBOPKIETOR. janl4 tl

a
at any time with

DOCTOR
|5

IT WILL CURE £ GOLD
I IN TWELVE HOURS;
S A 25 cent Bottle may save you
j $100 in Doctor's bills.may savo
¦your Ufe. Ask your Druggist
;for it. IT TASTES GOOD.

PURE PINK PILLS.
.Dr. Acker's English Pills
* « I HK ItU.IOllSNE.SS.
¦Small, plra«nnt, n favorite with Di« ladlr«.
; W. II. IIOOKF.lt A CO U Wert Rrittilway. K. Y. 3I...iiiiuiiriiMiiimi.iiHiij

InlyS-ly-tn-th-gftt

THE BEST PLACET
busband, loouitur.

"wncro shall wo g9 this summer,
When Iho woother's closo and hotr

Bhall wo seok In the breciy mountains
A cool, sequestered spot?Or shall wo go to the ocean,
And bask on the shining saod?

Wc had better prepare for summer,
Bocauso It Is near at hand.

I think ' t would bo lovely sailing
At night on tho star-gemmcd lakft

And to have the lark at morning
Inform us it's time towako;

And think of tho pleasant picnics
In the woodlands dark and still,

And think of tho Jolly straw-rides
O'er many a moonlit liilL

Way down in tho sunny nfeadorc
Wo con walk o'er tho now-mown has,

And hear tho song of tho mower,
And tho wild-bird's blithest loy.

, Wo shall have fresh milk and butter.
And when tho summer la through.

We'll como book, browned, to the i'it»
And feel Just as good as now.

Then whero shall it be.Bar Harbor,
Lake Saranac or Cape May,

Great Harrington or Lake Placid,
Whero wo'lliiass tho summer awayf

Como, tell me, wife, for It's high tixop
To write for rooms, understand?

For soon they will all bo taken.
Tho summer is hero at hxnd.

WITH HEPLira.
There's one thing I'm going to tcB yoa,
Just once for all, and that

Is this: We'll remain this summer
Right hero In our cozy flat.

I had all tho fun I wanted
Last year In tho heated spoilt

i I'd rather Uvo well in our own home
Than starvo In a grand hotel. .

I*m always content and happy
I Right hero In tho snug homo nest,

But when from It I am absent
My mind is novcr at rest.

I'm thinking of this and that thing,
And how all is going on,

And to get bock I'm always longing,
As much as yourself, dear John.

What, leavo our homo for tho moUntatQEb f
In the heated term, or tho seaf 1

No, no; it's as dear in tho summer' v, .* f
As in tho winter to me. .«*

In August and In December
Contentedly I can rest,

Right under our happy roof-troo.
Right here in our dear home nest.
.R. K. Munkittrick, in N. Y.iaJgt»

AN OUTLAW.
The Story of an Illicit Distiller- endi

His Child.

OLD your'hands
up, Elil"
Tho tall form|bending over

the littlo crib-
by the 8 t o v e
rose from Its
kneeling posi¬
tion with the
h ah d s raised
above the head.
"All righ t,

Liarley., you've'
got me? I'll be
with you in a
few moments.
Allie's sick.'
Tho words fell
sadly from tho
man's llps;:
there was a
wistful look in

.the doep-sct eyes resting upon tho tiny
creature in the crib.
The group about the doorway fal¬

tered and failed to enter the rude
structure into which their leader had
intruded with drawn revolvers.

It was a curious scene, ono perhaps
which would not have been met out-
Eidc of the mountains of Georgia. It
was the interior of a moonshiner's low¬
ly cabin. Eli Bargy had been under
suspicion for several months; the littlo
ptill had been located in a ravine down
the side of the mountain, and the offi¬
cers, after confiscating the plant, had
moved in a body further up the moun¬
tain to arrest the owner, Bargy.

"You'll have to come with us, Eli,**
spoke tho man who stood just inside
the doorway, a revolver in each hand.
"Yes, 1 know, Ilarley. I'll go with

you in a moment. There, good girl,
she'll be all right in the morning." Eli
bent and putted the brown head of tho
woman kneeling upon tho otlier side of
the crib. Then, recollecting himself, he
said as he stood up again with his hands
raised:

"I forgot, Ilarley; the lx*dy*« been
sick, is sick now, and the little woman
is in trouble. It'll worry her to, stay
here alone with little Allie."

"Eli, say good-by and come."
"In a minute, just a minute. Yes, Til

go. The baby is breathing easier now.

TUE UARS WEHE RENT AWAY FROM TI1H
SOCKETS.

Little woman, rest easy; she'll get welLNow I am ready, Hi rley."
The moonshiner ( same forward and

reached out his halids; but, oh! there
was such a sorrow in the depths of his
eyes, such unspeakable misery in tho
tones of his voice, that the office* said,
as ho concealed his weapons:

"I understand thi case, EIL I am
human, I hope. I'll go outside with tho
men and give you live minutes alone
with your wife and] child.""Thank you, Hurley; yon need not
fear, for you can tr ist jne_ Yon are a
square man."
Ilarley closed the door* as "ho went

out; he told his met), tho situation. A
couple of them said that it was foolish
in him to trust a rr oonshiner*, but tho
rest agreed that Wiir leader.t had dono

right^^ey^d y iy^^d^b^dxen at

Highest of all in Leavening Pow<

After the five minutes had passed the
door opened and Eli Bargy cmno out-
with his hat upon his head. 'There was
a trace of sadness about his eyes and a
teardrop or two glistened upon his
heard. Reaching out his hands he
8aid:
"Put on the irons, Ilarley. I eould

have made a fight for it; but 1 didn't
feel like shedding blood.and Allie, my
¦baby, so sick." ..

The irons wero placed upon the man's
wrists, and he was led away from all
that he held dear in this life. Led
away to prison, taken to a place that
was almost like death to this man, who,
though a lawbreaker, left his heart in
the little cabin of the mountain side.
Ahl how long' tlve days seemed to,

him, and how long the silent hours of
the night dragged on.
Ten days passed, and Eli Bargy had,heard no word from his sick baby and

distressed wife llow vividly his homo
'.came up before him as ho tossed upon
his prison bed. How cruelly ho had;
wronged Ids good little wife by placing1
her in such a trying Situation.».- Ahl if*
[he had only stuck to what was lawful;;
[but it was too lato now.too late. !

In two days' time ho would be tried."
Two days onlyl What might they not
'bring forth? jj It was night, tho tenth night he had;
¦spent behind the doors of tho prison. Ib
was to him like ten years.
Tho rain fell upon tlio uplifted face

of tho moonshiner as lie pressed his
forehead against the bars and looked
out upon tho night. There was not a
thing without that was not free. The

HB BEST CXOSEL-y OVEB.

.whfppoorwill in tho magnolia tree was
free, hut its notes came to the moon-'
shiner's car like knolls of despair. The
Bobbing of tho wind and the whispers
of tho rustling leaves brought to him.
the sad murmurs of woe. How his
hands clinched tho bars, and how from
the depths of hisbosom came his words:

"Allie, Allie, my little babyl Are you
bettor, worse, dying?"
And the voices of tho night came to

him out of tho dark shadows without
and sobbed:

i "Dying, dying, dying!"
The man started as tliough struck with

a bullet. He sank upon his knees,
bowed his head in his hands anil weptlike a child.

"Allie, my baby.my babyP came
trom his lips.
Then ho started no his feet; his hands

gripped the bars. Thoy were firm; ho
could not move thorn. "Dying, dying,dyingl" again came the whisperingvoices of tho night. And when the
agony of the whippoorwill's notes fol¬
lowed, a superhuman strength from
some unseen power was forced into tlio
man's muscles and.the bars were sent
away from tho. sockets like weals
weeds Freedom was befone him.and
Allie, his baby.
The next morning when the jailormade his rounds ho found that the

moonshiner had escaped. The alarm
was quickly given and a posse of mon
soon followed tho trail leading up toEli Bargy's cabin. Sotno of the mon
said that it was foolish to expect to
find him there, but Ilarley, tho leader,
thought different
The cabin was reached after a lomgiwearisome ride. There was no sign of

life without, and tho men drew upabout the door while Ilarley approached
and rapped upon it. '

"Come in."
"That's Eli's vr>ieo," came from one

'of tho men as he drew a revolver.
"Put that up, Jim. Unless I am

wrong there will be no need for force,"said Ilarley, as he lifted the latch and
pushed oiien thedoor. ?

"Eli".
"Hush! Allie is dying!** fell inter*

mptingly from the moonshiner's lips.Upon a pillow lay tlte little form qf the
baby and above it bent the shaken
figure of the escaped prisoner. By his
sido stood his stricken wife, sobbingand wringing her hands.

"You've escaped ns, Eli."
"You arc a good man, Ilarley. Do

not speak; a word may rob my baby of.
a breath of air. Poor little Allie!"

Hurlej' bowed his head, folded his
arms, and leaned against tlio doov
which he had closed.
"Poor little baby! Little woman,

may God care for you! See, sho
breathes slower. Don't die, Allie! Don't
die, my baby!"
1 The man lifted tho pillow up and car¬
ried the little form to the light. Ho
bent closely ovor it; be put his ear next
to the baby's lips. Then a flash of suni
shine fell upon the little one's face, and
when it faded it took with it tho lifo of
the child

, ."Allie.is dead!" Eli laid the oillow

.ECt PURE
bacic in the crib and held his wife close
to him while she sobbed.

"Eli, when you get ready come back
to tho jaiL I'm not tho man to take
yon there. Your trial Ls on for to-mor¬
row,'' said Ilarley, as he laid bis hand
upon the latch.

"I will bo there; you can trust me,Ilarley," came softly from tho grief-stricken man's lips.
Ilarley went out and explained the

situation to his men, and they rodo
away without the prisoner.
The next day, when the trial of the

moonshiner was called, Eli Bargy en¬
tered the courtroom. His form trem¬
bled like a reed when ho leaned upontho rail and pleaded guilty to the
chargo brought against him..H. &
Keller, in N. Y. Independent.

A Sellliih Girl.
Nellie.That Clara Do Note is just

the meanest, most utterly selfish girl I
ever saw. She never thinks of anyone
"but herself.
Dora.Do tell!
Nellie.Yes. I ran in there tho other

evening for a few moments, and while
I was there Mr. Nicefello called. Well,
it wasn't long before ho requested her
to play. He's passionately fond of mu¬
sic, you know. Well, what do you think
that girl did? She asked him to coma
to tho piano and turn the music for her,
just so I couldn't talk to him..N. Y.
Weekly.

_

A Welcome* Guest.

Mother.How did you happen to take
dinner with Tommy Traddles?
Young Heir.Mrs. Traddles invited

me.
"Dkltv't you ask her to?**
"No'm."
"Did Tommy ask her?"
"No, ma'am; he only told her itwould

"be a good thing for her to keep me,
'cause us long as I was thero you
wouldn't have anybody to send over to
borrow things.".Good News.

Alter the Tkentrlo&l*.
Homlot Jones.In which act dkl you

like me host, Miss Caustique?
Miss Caustique.1 thought you were

especially good in tho second act, Mr.
Jones.
Hamlet Jones.The second actl

Why I didn't appear in that act at alll
Miss Caustiquo.Just so. That was

when I liked your acting best..House¬
hold Monthly.

KccletihtHtlcul Item.
Teacher.What are tho names of tho

seven days of the week?
Boy.Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday,

Thursday, Friday, Saturday.
Teacher.That's only six days. You

have missed one. When does your
mother go to church?
Boy.When pa buys he* a now hat..-

Tex/is Sittings.
A DOUBTFUL, COMl'LIMENT.

Ho.How do yon lilte my new hat,
Miss Arabella? Better than my trav-
eling cap?
Arabella.Oh! much better! It shows

less of your face..Domorest's Maga¬
zine.

Some AHHlstauee.
The visitor had found Mr. Ardup at

last tind sat down to recover his breath.
"I should think it would make you

awfully tired," he said, mopping his
forehead with his hankcrchlcf, "to
climb all these flights of stairs. Why
don't you get a room nearer the groundfioor?:'

"It wouldn't make you feel so tired to
climb them," answered Mr. Ardup,
gloomily, "if you had as many credit*
ors pushing you as I've got.".Chicago
Tribune.

_

Ituliy Sleep*.
Let every sound bo dead.

Haby sleeps:
Tlio emperor softly trend,

Baby sleeps!
Let Mozart's music stop,
Lot Phidias' chisel drop.

Baby sleeps!
Demosthenes be dumb,
Our tyrant's hour bus come.

Baby sleeps!
.N. Y. Advertiser.

Not tho First.
Collector.I suppose you know why I

come. To-day Is the first.
Chronic Debtor (with a sigh).Yes,

but you ain't tho first There have been
a dozen other bill collectors hero before
you. You are the twelfth instead of
the first..Texas Sittings.

Overheard.
I heard her whisper in her dream.
Oh. voice so soft and swcctl

Its melody would make it seem
That heaven and earth did meet.

I heard her whisper.'twas a namol
It Quito upset my plans;

For 'twas a name, I could not clatm.
It was the other man's.

.Judge.
Needed More.

'"Now, my son," said the father, grim«
ly, nt the close of ti brief but lively in¬
terview in the woodshed, "you stand
.corrected.'1

"I've got to," blubbered the boy.
"It'll l>o a week before I'll bo able to sit
corrccUsd/V-Chicngo Tribune.

18.00 SUITS.

Sil PMS,
Our competitors would make a

a great fuss charging you $10 to
$15 for suits that we are selling
at $8.
One glance at our $5 men's suits

would convince you that we are
the low-priced clothiers of Roan-
oke.
We are offering gieat bargainsin boys' and children's clothing.We may still have your size in

pants that we are selling at $1.

THIS WEEK
We shall offer you great

bargains in Hats.

DON'T BUY UNTIL YOU SEE THE

PHILADELPHIA

CIDER! CIDER!! CIDER!!!
CLARET CIDER,

CRAB APPLE CIDER,
PIPPIN APPLE CIDER,
.AT.

£^ J\ :Ecüsi©£Fs»
No. 21 Jefferson Street.

Finest assortment of Canned Goods in the city.Shafer's Hams, finest in the city. Call and
see me.

.. tf

SUMMER RESORTS.

OCEAN VIEW HOTEL,
OCEAN VIEW, VA.

Surf Bathing, Fishing, Iloating, «&o.
Eight miles by rail from Norfolk.

Close connection with all trains. Leave
Norfolk 7:30, 10:30 a. m ; 12:45, 3:30, 5:00,
0:30 and 9:00 p. m. Address

JAS. L. WILLIAMS,
G 4 2m Managor.

BOCKLEDGE
HOTEL AND OBSERVATORY, on

the summit of Mill Mountain, 2J< miles
from, H00 foot above, N. and W. station
atRoanoko, Va. The FINEST SUM¬
MER RESORT in Virginia.('.rand and
oxtonsivo scenory.capacious porches,
noatly furnished rooms, beautifully laid
out grounds.
The observatory commands a view of

the surrounding country for many miles,
including tho Peaks of Otter. Guests
of tho hotel admitted to tho ohservatoryfreo. Hoard by tho day, wook or month.
Good stabling. Special menus to
partios.

E. A. LEWIS, Manager.
P. O. Box 100, Roanoke, Va. 5 22 1m

NYE LITHIA SPRINGS,
WYTHEVILLE, VA.

Elevation. 2,3C0 feet above sea level;
moan tomporaturo, 52 degrees. Entire
freedom from all UAI.AKI.VI. and febrile
diseases.
Both Litbia and Chalytioato Springs,

acknowledged to bo the ilnest in the
United States for purity and strength.
Many certificates of cure of diseases of
stomach, indigestion, Hright's disease,
diabetes, RHEUMATISM, gravol, dropsy,
nervousness, insomnia, etc. Fine
hotel accommodations. NYE LYTI1IA
SPRINGS CO. Wytheville, Va. Waters
on draught at Christian Ä Barboo's
drugstore. Roanoko. 5 5 tu.th.fesu. 3m

COYNER'S "

White, Black and Illue Sulphur and
Chalybeate Springs.

Under Now Management. Thoroughly
ronovatcd, refurnished and repaired
Bathrooms. Billiards. Finest Liquors
Excollont Table. No oxponso spared
Open June 15.

_ALENANDER A. CO. f. 7 tt

BLUE RIDGE SPRINGS, VA.
SUMMIT BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS

Elovon miles oast of Roanoko.
On the Norfolk and Western railroad.
Twentieth Consecutivo Summer Season

Undor Samo Manajjomont.
C 1 3m PHIL. F.'ltROVVN.

Roanoke Artificial Stone Works
Guarantoo all their pavements for five
years or longer. See pavements that
passed through winter in front of Boll
Printing Co.'s office, front of Catogni'a
grocorv and olsowhero. Also dealers
In curb stono, scops, platforms, dimon-
lion stone, Ac. Address.

william Mccarty,
janll-ly Roanoke, Va.

FINANCIAL.

H. J. VOH HEMEHT. G. L. BOISSKVAIX.

von Hemert & Co.,
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS,

30 Campbell stroot 8. w.,

ROANOKE, VA
Agents for tho Equltablo Life Assurance

Society, of Now York. tf

T_ J"_ Catogni,
Fancy Cako Baker, Home-made Candies,Ice Croam Furnisher, 50 Salom avo.

3 3 ly

W. H. MACKAY & CO.,
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERS

CONTRACTORS.
PLANTS INSPECTED.

Estimate!
furnished.

Buildings
equipped
with elec¬
tric llghtit
and bolls.

We arc
{/ a u t borized
agents for

KDISON'S SUPPLIES.
P. O. BOX 251. ROANOKE, VA

Room 3, Masonic Tontplo.
taaU-lyr


